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MANHATTAN HOT WEATHER HUMORESQUES NEWS OF THE WEEK IN rhyme
Br DANA BURNET.

Br JANE DIXON.
l'age us n Hook of

WHEW! and something In a nice
glass with frost on the

Utslde.
This tropical stuff sounds great

Along In January with a first class
blizzard swirling outside, but when it
Is actually with us well, tho talk
about the fans and the tall glass goes,
that's all.

(
The man who lives across the brick

Vailed chntm from me Is busy right
now trying to knock out o'.d Sol Heat.
It Sol had a sense of humor he would

and if the rend frue he Is

giving hectored heat
stiff

Some, new and Ingenious methods
of nro tried by the

Summer humoresques at Long Beach.

limn across the chasm. My nttentlon an
'

was attracted to tho bout by the the

jacket yesteryear.
appreciate
imaginative

Oacc upon a time was a chap
wbo nice,

aperture In seventh of
over an

strains of th.it plaintive hot weather aperture on the seventh level of the
ditty "Ily the sea, by the sea, by the opposite clirf. A good Jumper could

binutlful sea." civer the distance in one leap.
It was forth by So th.it was It, eh? The man across

victrola with n falsetto voice. There the was kidding himself Into be-w-

a crack in the record. When llevlng he was nt tho seashore. He
wave came In there was

' rupb'd coign of vantage on low,
one nwful rasping moment when It broad couch between two electric fans,
soitndfd ns if the surf was about to be The fans were of the revolving type
spilled nil oer the I'.ut the and were placed opposite each other
danger passed and all went well until nt a sutllclent distance from he id nnd
It to the delightful passage "Oh. feet. were on full blast
how happy we'll be." In the

of

the worthy efforts of his middle of the word "happy" came the
opponent and concede the ' crack. Tho result convinced me the

lA fight. But tho crnss old party Is hard singer was fully as happy as a man
loser, signs

the sufferer a
mighty battle.

warfare being out

with splinter In his foot.
After tho sea Ming had been re-

peated nigh unto dozen times It

to surge through my system, I

was humming It, crack and all,

there city
had a cool

the level
brick cliff 1 looked Into

being blared a j

chasm

a a

plan?.

came They turned
Illght

The

a
a

a
began

und were blowing as good a gale as the
most nmbltlous fan can blow. Un a
tabouret to the right. Just where the
hand could drop without effort, was n
tiay holding something with mint
sprouting out of the top.

Our hero wore u p'.nk and white
strlpul suit, stth'tly Indoor model.
plemented by a set of bath sandals.
Alternately he read and stuck his nose
into the mint bouquet. Again he would
lie back, revel In the artificial breezes

j and give a correct Imitation of a man
lolling on the rivet sands of n beach.

Was my Imagination touched by
this picture of cool comfort by the sea-

side, or did I really hear the swish of
waves Interwoven with the watery
theme of the plaintive ditty? The
voice consul. Only the rasping was
left the rasping, and ns sure as the
Atlantic, the singing voice of the surf.

Tho man across the chasm half rose,
looked in the il.rt'ctlon of the hur-r-ir-- g

i victrola, changed his mind, sank back
and hid his face In the mint. He
seemed oblivious to everything but the

i tall glass and the swishing waters.
I'rom somewhere out of the range of
vision a voice broke harshly ncioss
the delicate fabric of Ii!h dreams:

"I-'o- the love of Mike, turn off those
faucets In the bathroom! I'm tired
listening to that phony surf. Coney
Island Is nothing like this."

"Von can bet your limit It isn't,"
retorted the man across the chasm
from between sips. "It's about twenty
degrees hotter than this. Kor n com-
bination of coolness, comfort and econ-
omy give me the beach at home, sweet
home. As a summer resort this room
makes Atlantic City look like a school
for stokers."

Whereupon the man across the
chasm returned to his julep.

Speaking of hot weather humor-
esques there Is no plnco where they
arc more prollllc than Long Hcach,
which Is located on the south shore
of Long Island Just far enough from
the nspluilt noreago to be difficult
without the nld of nn automobile.
Thither go the classes of tho city, hav
ing left the masses to their live cent

' f.ue resorts, to parade the beach or
the boardwalk like pet peacocks out
for a holiday.

Here, strutting sallently to nnd fro,
are tho doggy boyM In tho

THE FABLE OF THE COUNTRY HOME

apartment,
The last word needle showers and

bathroom luxuries,

Page a Flock of Fans, a Tall Glass
or Two, Then Keep Cool

and Listen
thn polka tl.it tie. Hero arc the p.im-- I semhle. It looks tin If come porch
pored PntiamaM with tho ultrii bunds, j climber huil lieen making a collection
more like millinery tliiui men's huts, of awning nntl hail put them on the
Here too Ih tho tired business man, I market ns the lateHt rave In feminize
drugged nlong by his pleiiHiiro seeking scenery.
fnmlly mill looking distinctly out of! Tlicn there are tho leach combers,
the picture in a Baiio wick milt. Heio The beach combers appear on the
are the swarthy skinned Hotncos of scene early In the morning prepared
the bench, boastful of their two weeks to spend thn entire day on the Job.
tan, blissfully conscious of their If thern Is nny damage to lie done
scantiness of nttlre. harboring the i In ihe way of hearts, any splashes to
hope that mnyhn they took hie and bc splashed, any thrills to be thrilled,
strong, j they are ready like u tlock of ducks.

Prevalent on the shining sands In out of the water Into the sand, out of
the fearless sylph of some 1'00-od- d the sand Into tho water, back and
pounds who splashes Into the sea nntl forth, to and fro and oh, man, what
fools the rest of the bathers Into think- - i a sunburn
Ing the tide Is coming In. Close by Is Should you clmuco to approach a
the equally fearless string bean stand- - friend bench comber the day after his
lug three times In tho si mo place to first beach orgy and take his arm In
see If she can cast ti shadow. Dotted ! the gentlest of manner you will be
In all directions nre the beauties of the j regarded as a hard hearted murderer
Follies, tho Winter (Inrden and nil the of the premeditating class. He will
galaxy of summer shows. They wear
lnthlni- - toes deslciieil bv their nress

I agents, who hope thereby to start a
I riot and so crush Into the public prints.
I I..... ..... . 1. r..M .1... V.ill..nl1 uni wilt: Hil 4 ' Mil-- .it. tii'ii.ti iimii.i

of Onsors and that august liody Would
burst Into bitter tears.

J'lcture to yourself the old fashioned
bathing suit built of alpaca nnd gath-
ered nround the waist to give the ef-

fect of a nlco fat liolster with a string
tied around the middle. Those were
the good old days when bathing suits
lived up to their name. Women uc- -
tuallv wore them In the water.

the

be
To see ly- -

set up n bark can be heard from
to the flattery, the

, language he uses In th
i sort of fellow you are will be com-- I

pletely by Arc nnd brim-- (
etone.

i For n long time the beach comber
will nvolrl brushing ngnlnst
ns If ho suspected them of bubonic
plague. His will resemble
nothing so much ns n buzz saw argu-
ing with H steel spike In n plank. All'
the world will be nil wrong, nil
the people In It either boobs or bau- -
dlts.

Then go to Long Hoach. (let n "Did you have n good time over i

vision of Dottle Dimples, stage siren, I the week end?" asks his friend, clap-toa- st

of the set and of the . ping him Jovially on the back.
grandpas too. Dottle Is wearing a A (Jcrman shell exploding In the
flame colored confection of taffeta built middle of his spine would, get no bet-I- n

tiers from a few Inches nbove the tcr results.
knees to n llttlo way nbove the wulst. "Kotten r I mean great gre-Th- at

Is about nil there Is to Dottle's he manages to forco out.
seagoing frock except n bushel bunch "Pretty soft for you, eh?" with n
of orchids caught nt her shnde of envy. "While we were pant- -

breast. Ing here In town you were out getting
Add to this a pair of high black s.m- - full of health nnd fresh air. You come

dais hired across Maine colored silk, n back feMIng like n million dollars and .

black velvet hat with the elrcumfer- - here we poor shut-In- s lag tilting like
ence of a cart wheel nnd a purple wet rags, l'retty soft!

fit WYii
Why not the fan trot?

pagoda parasol. If any little wi volet The beach comber goes and puts
had designs upon Dottlo It would have on a fresh coat of sweet oil won-t- o'

chase her all tho way to New York, j ders how the fool killer lets a man like
Pur In? It from her to take anything j that live.
away from Annette The man who labors under the lm- -

Perhaps some one will explain why presslon that ho has a perfectly good
prevailing typo of sports clothes

has such n tremendous appeal for balls became rampant with the tlr--t
weighty women. On the boardwalk sdl. f'onlldent of his ability to
they piss In droves, the Hrlpcd silk of Old Sol, he dug down Into the
their skirts Happing madly In the corner of the bottommost the
breeze, faithful whillng

gruss his
blue nnd burning red, terminating , plies of clothes left his
elaborately trimmed rubber soled , nlmost smothered by the nauseous

'orts fumes the deadly mothballs,
If these on Increasing reached safety and climbed into the

In ferocity the visiting stranger
compelled wear

his eyesight. u broad, low
Ing craft plying downstream on one

belted these creations adds anywhere
l'roin the violent nnd j from twenty to fifty pounds tho en- -

in And could sleep at night.
i

which
and

describing

surrounded

pedestrians

disposition

and

sophomore

carelessly

electric

and

Kellermnnn.

furthermost

heliotropes

lllghbridge

trusty togs.
('.rent Scott' What's this? Why.

the buttons will not meet four
indies. Huppose the suit bus shrunk ?

a fine state of affairs, .lust
wait until sees his Will he

country;
bis papers a week late;

fushionable gentlcmnn
THE Ih wearing colored collars ;

The war has cost the British Crown
Some twenty billion dollars.

A savant found a dinosaur
Which caused a great commotion .

Three sharks were seen
Near Bowling Green

And Gotham shuns the

Tho Czar has gone to Hungary
Without an invitation ;

We have an aeroplane to guard
The welfare of the nation.

The Senate passed the bill
With divers new attractions

The woollen trade
Is slightly frayed

And Poland is in fractions.

three jolty J'Jiai'ty
are ure )

Three sharks were seen near Bowling
Green.

The Gulf Stream hasn't budged an inch
Despite the to move it;

The Kaiser told grateful world
He panted to improve

The Colonel and the candidate
Their troth have fondly plighted

'Tis sweet to sec
Such harmony

And Bryan's hopes blighted.

Sir Thomas Osborne emerged
Triumphant from his trials;

Carranza chocked the border raids
By vigorous .... denials.

'Tis rumored that the bathing skirt
Will not be worn much longer

Lord Justice Hughes
Declared his views

And stocks are feeling stronger.

To waistcoat in July
Displays one's gentle breeding;

'Tis bourgeois, on the other hand,
go jail for speeding.

give that buttonhole buster a piece of
Ills mind'.' Well, should say so.
Some gall selling him a piece of goods
that shrinks right up to nothing when

i you puck it away'

So

are

To

are

So

to

of

:: gave
he.lt

were

long Mirroring will vllV them and were
make abject mil their best to these

by the of h.s
never do does not goes a tango and

the man the -- that nice mid a girl In
food and wines of the past w e and chiffon.

.lie to and miles ho curbs him-

self he will !on his girlish llg-ur- e.

Kven now he Is approaching
Uwt hitch In his leather belt.

the Palm regardless
of the discrepancy s'.e and the half-Norfo- lk

strikes hint a
below the shoulder blades. If there s

Palm Heach suit done up In the one thing a man hates admit morel

hot
defeat

the

than another It is embonpoint.
I'p in of the p'.acos of midnight

revelry the hottest of last week
oldtlmers, with smattering of

thereby of I trunk In of his sightseer", were
cerise, green, orange, bright I Kicking nnd pushing way through i hours of the morning fo

In In wnke, und

shoes. of he
stripes keep I

will
to blinders or lose

I of
colorful

pongees, to

I

I

by

Here's
he tailor.

ocean.

navy

plot

has

wear

to

I

blame

which

one
in

the
strut

ting, perspiring mid sipping
coolness, All those engaged in Mourn-
ing nround the were having a
Tuiklsh bath, whether they wanted It
or not. Loud were the lamentations
anent the heat. was unbearable

.love, what's Pint'.' A waltz? Do
you dance the old 'ishloned? They tell
me It Is ery smart now. Let's have a
whirl at It.

he bought a farm in the got

a
it.

a

belt

Bryan's hopes blighted.

rapidly the customs change
We scarcely can observe them

Last year our spines
Were rigid lines

This year 'tis smart curve them.

The Western man who kicked the mule
Is slowly convalescing;

The ancient Babylonians
Were fond salad dressing.

A wrecking company was formed
To dig for buried treasure

We have a block
Of mining stock

And meat is now a pleasure.

had no prostrations up ! fray. The only they lea
to o'clock, when 1 It uti be
tanse It looke, as if the sufferers

thele for the week. The man-- j
ngeiuent was using every modern do- -

Poor tailor! lie p, Keen cool, thev
probably upulosies doing checkmate
promise father humane efforts.

to It main, lie "There I'm Just
tell truth cool." complained

rich inter white

surely
the

He ilons
In

trllle

moth, to

part

disclosing glimpses search ally. away
early

Hiiuld

Moor

It
by

There been time

daro

"Want to sit here and watch'."' her
companion susgestid.

"Not if they have to pick me up
with a blotter," was tho reply.

How alKiut the folks who gather up
the remains of the weekly Mlpend ami
hie themselves lo the beach In svarh
of a cool spot? No sooner do they
finish disporting themselves in th"
wave than they frisk men lly to th"
nearest temple of the dance where
they coal up again nnd set the fur-
naces nil agoing.

Ill these same temples they meet th"
city folks who boast to their pl.iymati s
about how they are taking a run down
to the beach to enjoy the great out-
doors. They pull up In a parking spare
where the strains of the latest pop-

ular tune aie wufted faintly to the
nr. They clamber out and try not to

crowd on their way to the centre ut'
lerpslchorenn activities.

After a heated nrguinent a table Is
secured and they settle down for til?

A waistcoat in July.

when the st.it t for home

JieM

"How did you tind the ocean"' i.

those left behind.
"We didn't find it." N the r p
Many u svastde sojourner has i

turned to the mountains of the tn
tropolis without o much as a ile ' i

gllmp-- e of the briny do, p. It w .1
have been exactly the sain,. If
she had slaed la town and eti' v .

tho trotting whue home and in
nre handy to the subway or the t i

cabs. Indoor sport,, ate indoor si"'i'
whether the scene of action N on t

shores of shining s.ind- - or the sh.., --

of shining llio.whv.iy
oh. yes. you m.iy well w 'iider w

has become of the old fashioned .

who wore orgnnd dlesse. with r
lies galore and a floppy g mien
with a daisy wiialh.

The New Yin k summer Kit I of
hour swelters in a tailoied ml
serge with hat ill harmony, or
taffeta of the lalloon inodil N u
ter what happens In the w.i i f
she never lemows her rout It t

illlte the correct (lllllg. v,i i '

Vanity Is ever a p.iinles admit.'
And the Joke or It nil Is on '!. '

this story appears in Tut: S n w- - w

probably be wearing our top i'- -
totiiplalnlng because the weather i

hands ns such n rh!ll deal i

middle of summer!

By john held

Found his bathing facilities inadequate; And as for sleeping well, there wen--

mosquitoes.
Moral: He's a wise man who knows when he's well off.

1


